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I — And **« UNKNOWN 

I * W SEE THE STRANGE 

^ANSWER* 
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, W£. OfiF/Cff OA £?/?. TOM ANPfiirtS, 
PKOFESeOROF EGYPTOLOGY- 
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WHY THE EXCITEMENT, BETTy? 

I ASSIGN yOU THE JOB OF 

TRANSLATING AN OLD 

EGYPTIAN MANUSCRIPT JpECAUSE I'VE 

— ANP YOU CAN'T EVEN /HIT OH SOME 

WAIT UNTIL CLASS- ^THING! THAT 

TIME TD TELL ME / MANUSCRIPT WAS 



WHAT'S IN IT { 



** 



A PALIMPSEST 

—THERE WAS 

ANOTHER EVEN MORI 
ANCIENT BENEATH 

IT! 
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GET THIS! IT DISCLOSES THE 
LOCATION OF AN UNKNOWN 

TOMB-ANPSAVS IT HOLPS THE 
BODY OF THE GREAT ©OP WHO'S 
THE FATHER OF ALL 

E©YKTI AN PElTl £S ' 



FOKser it? 

PROBABLY A 
FAIRY TALE — 
JUST FOLK 
LORE! 
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NOPE-IT'S NOT A HOAX! 
IT DESCRIBES OTHER 
TOMBS WHICH HAVE SINCE 
BECOME FAMOUS -SO 
WHY SHOULD THIS 
ONE BE FALSE? 

'MAYBE 
THERE IS 
SOMETHING TO IT! 
BUTAN AfSCHEO- 
LOGICAL EXPEDITION 
16 EXPENSIVE 

BUSINESS 
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HBY~IV& GOT IT! 
BOWARO CLINTON! 

HE'S RICH, WITH AN EYE 
FOR PUBLICITY- HE'S 
ALREADY SACKED 
SEVERAL EXPEDITIONS ! 
THIS SHOULD BE BIG 
ENOUGH TO INTEREST 
HIM! 
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~a proposition! 



SO WHAT? I'VE 
ALREADY BACKED 

SEVERAL OF THESE 

JUNKETS, AND WHO 

AMONG THE PUBLIC /ALL EGYPTIAN 

EVEN KNOWS MY /GODS-WHY, 



BUT THIS IS 
B/GT/MB STUFF! 
THE GREAT GOD 

WHO'S THE 
FATHER OF 



NAME? 
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ALONGSIDE OF 

///AtTUT-ANKHAMEN 
WAS BUSH-LEAGUE 
MATERIAL? AND IF 

THE GUNTON EXPEDIT- 
ION DUG HIM UP, YOUR 
NAME WOULD BBC 
A BYWORD". 



PUT THAT WAi.HOWCQUU 
CLINTON SAY NO? WITHIN 
WEEKS.THE GREAT 
ElPEPlTiON IS REAP/EP- 



BB CAREFULJHBRB! 
THAT STUFF'S WORTH 
MONEY! 
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W&i I NEVER 
'** DREAMED HE' 

'-' INSIST ON COM- 

,. \HG ALONG*. „ 

4 HOPE WE HAVE \ 

I NO TROUBLE 
i\ WITH HIM ! 



—AND PUTS TO SEA, BOUND 
FOR THE GREAT UNKNOWN 
—AND FABULOUS, UNSENSED 
ADVENTURES WHICH LOOM 
AHEAD! 



8fcl£! 



*** ;...*> 



pi^ti 



y. 



ft* 



i»p" 



H 



flSftVI 



raw 



'^Miviivi 



■$** 



hH 



■A 



r/«a 



1-1 CANT BELIEVE WE'RE 
HERE! OH, PRAY THAT THE 
MANUSCRIPT WAS TRUE, 
TOM— PRAY* 
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IS THIS — THE PLACE? HOPE \ 
WE'LL FIND WHAT WE CAME 

FOR.BUT— IT'S KINP OP 
SCARE Y, ISN'T IT? THE 

WINP—THOSE STRANGE 
DUNES — 



' w W\\v 



*w. 



UnHWHW^UUlU 



GsS 4 - 






70*1/1 -I'M 
F-FRIGHTENEO! 
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Al££BBfHB£P THE 

WARNING OF THE GODS 
— THIS PLACE IS CURSeOf 
IT IS THE HAUNT OF EVIL 
SPIRITS? TO INTRUPE 




EEE-YOWf 

WE'VE FOUND 

in we've 
found rr' 
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?/ IT- IT'S AN 
ANCIENT CURSE ON ANYONE 
WHO PARES VIOLATE THIS 
TOMB! IT WARNS OF DEATH 
AND SUDDEN DISASTER 
FROM OUT OF THE 

UNKNOWN? y DO- DO YOU 



THERE'S ANY' 
THING IN ITf 



THE LEAPEROFTHIS 
EXPEDITION— I'LL GIVE 
THE ORDERS!— YOU, 
OVBR THSRSf START 

breaking into that 
tom8-or i'll * * 
finish you 
right now/ 
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2Ss THE FIRST STONE BLOCK 
IS REMOVE?, REVEALING THE 
PARK INTER/OR- 
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NUTS! 

THESE 'CURSES" 
ARE STANDARD 
EQUIPMENT ON 
TOMBS! LET'S 

GO AHEAP! 
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WE'VE GIVEN IT ENOUGH TIME FOR THAT 
GAS TO CLEAR' I GUESS THE ANCIENT 
RACE THAT BUILT THIS TOMB KNEW 
MORE ABOUT CHEMISTRY 
THAN WE FIGUKEC?! yCM THE TALK? 




UPB THE GREAT TOMB-THE STRANGE GLORIES 
Mlt? HOVERING ABOVE ALL, A SENSE OF BROOPING.W 



LONG-OEAD 
iWN EVIL ! 
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QOUYf THERE'S \ I'VE ALREAPY 
A KING'S RANSOM GOT WEALTH— 
FOR MDU HERE, /WHAT I'M AFTER IS 
CLINTON! *f POWER, FAME- AW? 

I FEEL I'M GOING TO 
GET THEM FROM OUR 
DISCOVERIES HERE' 
LOOK AT THE SIZE OF 

THAT SARCOPHAGUS.' 

ONCE WE SEE WHATS 

IN THAT, I'LL HAVE 
WHAT I'M 
AFTER! 
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WHAT! IS THIS WHAT YOU 
FROMISEP ME-THE GREAT 
GOt? WHO'S THE FATHER OF 
ALL EGYPTIAN PEITIES?. 
IPS JUST AN ORDINARY 
OLP MUMMY! 

"I CAN'T UN PER- 
STANP IT! THAT 
OLP MANUSCRIPT 
WAS RIGHT IN EVERY 
OTHER PARTICULAR 
— COULPITHAVE 
1SL LET US DOWN THIS 

JmBSm*. WAY? 
Mfflk 
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LISTEN— I'VE GOT A 
CRAZY HUNCH ! IT'S 
AN AWFULLY BIG 
SARCOPHAGUS FOR 

SUCH A SMALL MUMMY, 
ANP I'M WONPERING! 
HELP ME GET IT 
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Carefully, ton? inspects the 

interior! he touches a pro- 
jection -anp there isa pondera 

ous rumbling as ancient counted 

WEIGHTS CREAK INTO MOT/OAlf 
A FALSE BOTTOM SLlPES 
AWAY, REVEALING — 
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YOi/LOOKAT THE 
Sim£ Of? THAT 
THING f 
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THERE— THERE'S NEVER BEEN 
ANYTHING LIKE THIS IN HISTORY.' 

i -I've got to see what's 

UNDER THBSe &ANDAGBS! 



BUT— BENEATH THE 
ANCIENT WRAPPINGS 
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NO, CLINTON— DON'T! 
EXPOSE THAT FACE, 
ANP IT WILL CRUMPLE 
INTO PUST'. 



GREAT SCOTT 
—LOOKtlOU 

•-YOU'P THINK 
HE WAS 

SLEEPING! 
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THE FACE IS 
.PERFECT/SOME 
GREAT EMBALM- 
ING SECRET, I 
SUPPOSE"- 
LOST WITH THE 

CENTURIES! 



HOLV SMOKE --- 

his eyes. 'that 

THING'S A LIVE! 
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l&UTOF THE UNKNOWN, ENTOMBED FOR 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS, YET THIS CREATURE 

■ -Lives* , . — — 
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YOU FEAR ME,MORTALSf 
YOU.WHO HAVE RELEASEE? 

ME FROM THE PRISON WHERE 

I HAVE LAIN, IN SUSPENPEP 

ANIMATION, FOR TENS OF 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS ? 



WHO- -WHO 
ARE YOU 7 HOW 
PIP YOU COME 
TO BE HERE ? 
ARE YOU--.- 

HUM AH P 
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HUMAN? I CANNOT ANSWER THAT! ALL I CAN SAY 
IS THAT I AM BL-RANO— THAT I COME FROM 
ANOTHER RACE,NOW PEAP ANP LONG VANISHEP, 
WHICH LIVED HERE 50,000 YEARS AGO! PUT I 
HAVE A MESSAGE TO BRING TO YOU WHO HAVE 
COME AFTER US -A MESSAGE ACROSS 

THE AEONS! COME WITH ME —LET ME 

SHOW YOU' 





SLAB 
W THE 



GLIDES 

ASICS, 
REVBAUNG 
ANCIENT 
STONE 

STEPS 

WHICH 

SEEM « 
TO WINP 

INTO THE 

VERY 
BOWELS 
OF THE 

EARTH f 

IN A 

CHAMBER 
FAR 

BELOW— 



WHAT A P%AGE! 

ANP THOSE STRANGE 

weapons— THgy LOOK 

LIKE THE NIGHTMARE 
OP A MAP SCIENTIST! 
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iM A WA - /, THAT'S WHAT THgy wERg' 
THE §NP- PRGPUCTS OF A GREAT ' 
PREHISTORIC CIVILIZATION WHICH 
KAN RIOT ANP PESTROVeP ITSELF 
LONG BEFORE THE BIRTH OF 
WGTOW. LET ME TELL YOU 
ABOUT TMATCIVtUZATlO/Vf 
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N THE BEGINNING, WE WERE 
AS iOU WERE ■ ■ ■ SIMPLE CAVEMEN, 

FACED WITH ALL OF THE PERILS 
PP SAVAGE NATUZE!" 




"THE 
COUNTLESS 

YEARS 
WITNESSED 
EVOLUTION! 

AS TIME 
WENT ON, 
CERTAIN 

OP THESE 
CAVEMEN 

ADAPTED 
THEMSELVES 

TO THEIR 
ENVIRONMENT 
BY BECOMING 

LARGER, 
STRONGER* 
AND FINALLY- 
A RACE OP 
GfANTS 
EMERGED* " 
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l PLEADED TO PEVOTE OUR SCIENCE TO PEACE, ^ 
NOT WAR-ANP AS A PUNISHMENT; WAS tVALLEP J 
UP IN THIS TOMB! ANP SINCE NO TRACE OF My < 
RACE IS LEFT ON EARTH.WHAT I FEAR-EP MUST \ 
HAVE HAPPENEPf OUR STRANGE WEAPONS KAN j 
RIOT, BEST/tOy/AlQ EVERY VESTIGE OP OUR J 





TH 1 5, TOO, WAS A PRODUCT OP 
OUR PEAP CIVILIZATION! IT 
MIRRORS THE WS7J SHOWS 
WHAT HAPPENEP ON EARTH 
MANY THOUSANPS OF YEARS 
A60 .' WATCH f 





HOW PO WE KNOW THIS ISN'T 
SO/ME SCIENTIFIC TRICKf PONT 

THINK WE SEUBt/e EVERY- 
THING, JUST BECAUSE OF A 
PICTURE IN 
&OMB FORTUNE - 
TELLER'S 

CRYSTAL'. /""gOPILY THROUGH 

-GIVE 
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TMIS 15 MY LANP.yMV TIME ! 
ANP IT IS TO THIS FOINT THAT 
WE MUST COME WHEN YOU 
WISH TO RETURN TO YOUR 
CENTURY! 



£t 



*v£ 



.•*•=' 






■■■ 



•*■?.-.-?- 



memm 

mms- 

A LAN? 

mom 

TIME, W: 
LIFE ANP 

HumniiTY! 
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GOLLVf I~l NEVER 
PREAMEP THAT ANY- 
THING LIKE THIS 
COULP 
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HOW STRANGE 
EVERYTHING IS— 

ANt? FRIGHTEN 

INQf 
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THE CITY 
OF GIANTS f 

IT— IT MAKES 

ME FEEL LIKE 

AN ATOM! 



WHY IS IT 
SO EMPTY? 
WHERE IS 
EVERYBODY?" 
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THEY ARE GATHERED AT THE PUBLIC 
SQUARE, WHERE OUR LEAPEREL-CLANI, 
IS EGGING THEM TO WARfW. IS MY 
ENEMY-THE MAN YOU SAW IN THE 
CRYSTAL PALL! WE'LL GO THERE, 
BUT WE MUST WATCH FROM 
HlPING • 
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f THAT'S HIM- 
LISTEN f 






ZD GRIPPING PURSUIT— THROUGH THE AIR, WITH LIGHTNING SPEEPf f 



YVEVE GOT TO ABANPON 
. THE SPACE FLYER ANPGET 
INTO THE FOREST » FINP THE 
VERY SPOT WHERE THE TIME 

CRYSTAL PEPOSITEP US HERE 
—IT'S YOUR POINT OF CONTACT 
ANP THE ONLY WAY YOU CfcN 
GET PACK TO YOUR CENTURyf 
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JpUT MORTAL SPBBP IS NO MATCH FOR TUB GIANT STR/PBS OF BL-CLANlf 



f/A! I MIGHT KNOW THAT 
PEACE- PREACHING COWARP 
WOULC? MAKE FRIENDS OF 





I CAN'T E?£S6RT 
THEM NOW— EVEN 
IF IT MEANS MY 

CAPTURE ! 
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©UCK.INTQ THE FOREST— ANP TRY 
TO MAKE YOUR WAy SACK INTO 
VDUR TIME • I'LL TRY TO HOLE? 
THEM OFF— 




WE'RE— 

ALMOST 

THERE? 
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GREAT HGAVENS! YOU'VE' MOVEP 
THE CONTROLS TO ABOUT A YEAR 
LATER- -ANP THE WANTS' ENEMIES 
ARE HAVING THEIR INNING f 



SO THAT EXPLAINS WHY THE GIANTS HAVE 
VANISHED! WARFARE LIKE THAT WOULP ENP 

UP BY NOT ONLY DESTROYING EVERY 

LAST MEMBER OF THE RACE.BUT / LET THAT BE 
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WIPING OUT ALL TRACES 
OF THEIR CIVILIZATION 
AS WELL f 
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'AN OBJECT 
LESSON FOR USf 
WE'RE LUCKY WE 
PON'T HAVE WEAPONS 
LIKE THOSE, WHICH 
COULP SO EASILY FALL 
INTO THE WRONG 
HANPS! 
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&00#C/lTS THE 

MUMMY OF EL-RANO, 

LYING THERE AGAIN 
AS IF ALL THIS HAP 

NEVER TAKEN 
PLACE f 



SURE? WHERE WE'VE BEEN 
ANP WHAT WE'VE SEEN ALL 
TOOK PLACE THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS AGOlAPPARENTLY 
THE SENTENCE WAS 
CARRIE V OUT, ANP HE 
NOW LIES THERE, AS 

HE HAP BEEN PLACEP ! 
BUT—WHERE'S 
CLINTON? 



I STAYEP POWN THERE-TO GATHER 
THESE f I'VE ALWAYS WANTEP POWER, 
FAME ANP NOW THEY'RE MINE,' 
WITH THESE WEAPONS, I CAN RULE 

THE WORLPfAHO IF ANYBODY- 

EVEN ARMlES-TKV TO STOP 
MEJ'LL WIPE THEM OUT 
LIKE FLIES? 
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YOU-YOU'RE CRAZV.'\F VOU 

PO THAT. YOU'RE CONPEMNING 
THE HUMAN RACE TO THE 
SAME SENSELESS DESTRUCT- 
ION WHICH WIPEP OUT THE 

f 



TRYING TO STANP 
IN MY WAY, ARE 
YOU— YOU FOOL! 

THEN YOU'LL BE 
MY FIRST 
VICTIM f 



I'LL— STOP YOU 
IP IT'S TNB LAST 
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'IT'S 
PISAPPBAREP, 

TOM' THERE'S 




OH, TOM-POMT YOU 
SEE ?EL-RANO ANP HIS 
TOMB -THEY WERE 
GHOSTLY MANIFESTAT- 
IONS '/ONLY HIS BURNING 
PESI RE TO SAVE THE 
ENTIRE WORLP FROM 
WHAT HAP HAPPENEP 
TO HIS RACE THOUSANPS 
OF YEARS BEFORE HAP 
KEPT HI/A ANP HIS 
TOMB ALIVE ACROSS 
THE CENTURIES! 




ANPTHE ILLUSION WAS 

FINALLY SHATTEREP BY 

THE CONTACT OF A 

HUMAN SCOUNPREL 

WITH THE MYSTIC CRYSTAL 
BALL ! WELL, WE'VE HAP 

OUR AOVENTURg iNTO 
THE UNKNOWN, BETTY 
— ANP PERHAPS NOW 
WE KNOW WHY THE GOPS 
OF ANCIENT EGYPT STILL 
HAUNT THE IMAGINATION 

OF MANKINP? 
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Wm&POLE CASUAITY mUWm 

„ Y iVi "-W WE'LL SENC 



HERE COMES JOHN \ HIM TO THE 
ABBOTT.OUR NEW • MACLEISH 
REPRESENTATIVE • / CONSTRUCTION 
LET'S INIT/ATB J COMPANY! 
HIM! 




OW MAN MACLEISH IS A 

HARP NUT TO CRACK ! IF VCHJ 

CAN SELL HIM ACClPENT 

INSURANCE.VOU'LL BE THE 

FAIR-HAIREP BOVAROUNI? 

HERE'. . 

THANKS^ELLOWS' 






BLAZES.THIS CROWP IS 
WORSE THAN AN ARMV 

mess hall! ney .'that 

LAST ELEVATOR'S EMPTY 

•JUST WAITING FOR 

MBf WHAT LUCK! 







WELL.I'LL BE—! I WOULP 
HAVE SWORN THAT WAS 
NOTHING BUT A BLANK 
WALL.' BUT IT IS ROOM 
1313 -WAITING FOR 




WHAT A MUSTY PLACE -"IT FEELS 
HOT ANP COLD AT THE SAME TIME' 
THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT THI9 
OFFICE —THAT OLP MAN — ! BUT 
THE GIRL-SHE'S BEAUTIFUL! 



I AM CASPER 
MACLEISH'VOU 

— SOU WISH TO 
SEE ME? 
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ACCIDENT INSURANCE: ? 

YES,OF COURSE! I- 1 ONLY 
WISH IV GOTTEN SOME 
EARLIER! YOU SEE, I'VE 
LEARNED MY LESSON/ 



fTHANK YOU.MR. MACLEISH! 
YOU'RE DOING A WISE 
THING !SIGN RIGHT HERE! 





THE GIRL— SHE HAS SUCH 
A NICE SMILE! I MU5T TALK 

C.*2vT0HER! 



HANK YOU TOO, 
'MISS ROGERS! 
IT ISN'T EVERY 
SALE THAT'S AS 
i-AS PLEASANT 
AS THIS ONE! 



YOU'RE A GOOC? SALES 
MAN.MR. ABBOTT.' UP 
HERE, WE NEVER SEE 
PEOPLE —LIKE 
YOU? . 
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COULPNT- 

COULPN'T I 

MEET YOU SOME 
TIME AFTER 
WORK? I'LL 
WAIT FOR YOU 
TONIGHT/ 
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INO.'NOT TONIGHT 

-OR ANY NIGHT/ 

THAT'5-lMPOS5IBLE! 

I'M AFRAID -HE'LL 
FINP YOU HERE— 
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WHAT 
THE-? 
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YOU MUST 

OlE! DtEf 
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HE COULP HAVE 
KILLED ME— 
THE MANIAC! 

A GOOD? STIFF 
POKE IN THE 
JAW— 



T * 



no.'you 

MUST NOT 
TRY TO FIGHT! 

NOT WITH 

HIM! 



aw*:. 



J0HN.LI5TEN 
TOMEf/VF 
GOT TO 
SAVE YOU f 
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LET ME 
GO' HE'S 
DRAWING 
A SWORD' 
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I MISSEP 
ONCE, BUT I 
WILL NOT 
MISS -THE 



TIME!^ 
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PLEASE, LET HIM 
GO- -THIS TIME/ 
LET HIM Live.' 
HES INNOCENT 
-HE CAME HERE 
py MISTAKE ! 
PLEASE ! 



HIM 

NOT AFRAIE? 
OF HIM J 



YS 
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I-UN-GOT THE 
ORPER.BOYS ? 
THANKS FOR 
THE- THE 
TIPf 
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THAT MAN'S A 
RANGEROUS 
MAN I AC- 1 WON'T 
LEAVE YOU WITH 
HIM! I'LL GET 
THE POLICE • 



NO, FORGET THE POLICE! FORMV 
SMCE t FORGE TALL OF THIS- 
ANC7 DON'T COMB BACK! HE 
HAS THREATENED YOU TWICE'. 
NOTHING CAN SAVE YOU THE 
THIRD TIME! GO NOW-GO/ 



taw**. 
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W HAW-HAW? J CAME BACK WITH MACLEISH'S 

QUITE A BOY SsiGNATURE.HESAVSflVOrW J WHAT? 
THIS ABBOTT? JCOMffaMAZ/TELLUS, 

ABBOTT, HOW'P YOU 
LEARN MACLEISH HAP 
BEEN OUT OF BUSINESS 
FOR 2S YEARS P 



•Hunr—Hes 

FOUNPOUTANPNOW 

HE'S TRyiNG TO TURN 
THE JOKE ON US! 

LET'S SEE THAT 
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J «LOOP POUNDED IN A9BOJ 
TEMPLES! WHAT GRISLY JEST WAS 
WIS? 



lOUT OF BUSINESS FOR 
25 YEARS "IT CAN'T BE* 

I WAS THERE MYSELF-SAW 

IT WITH MY OWN EYES ! 

I MUST BE- LOSING MY 
MIND* 
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'EEPLESS Of THE GIRL'S 

J|M5E WARNING- 



THIRTEENTH 
FLOOR, PLEASE 
• ROOM 

9 







THERE IS NO 
THIRTEENTH 
FLOOR IN THIS 
BUILDING! 




YOU MUST BE A 
NEWCOMER AROUNP 
HERE -OP A REAL 

OLP'T/MERtm 
USED TO HAVE A 
THIRTEENTH FLOOR! 
NOW IT'S \2fK-FOR 
LUCK! 



boy you 

MEET ALL 
KIN PS 
AROUNl? 
HERE! 
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BUT-PUT THE 
IOTHER ELEVATOR 
'BOY— THE SHORT, 

REP-HAIREP 
FELLOW WITH 
A FACEFUL 
OF FRECKLES 
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BUP, YOU'RE WAY OFF* I 

NEVER SAW ANYONE 
AROUNP HERE LOOKEP 

LIKE THAT! HERE'S 1ZA 
—THAT THE r _ 
FLOOR YOU /YES.MAYBE 
WANTf /THIS IS THE 

FLOOR I- 

I WANT 



I 

I, 



\NMT~ DON'T 
_ / COME BACK 

•I- I'M afraid! 



v. 
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BUT THERE IS 
NO ROOM 1313! 
THE WALL'S 
BLANK AGAIN! 
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HEART THUPDING SO FURIOUSLY 7 THAT LOOMING 
SHAOOlN-THE TAPPING OF A CANE- 

PLEASE, 
NO! IT 
CAN'T 
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TAP* 
TAP! 
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ABBOTT/DO 

YOU REMEMBER 
THE WARNING 

OF BLLBN 




GOING 
POWN.SIR 
■GOING 
DOWN? 



YOU AGAIN- 
AND JUST IN 
T\ME\THANK 

HEAVENS! 



«%s 



TWICE I MI55EP 
-BUT THIS IS 

^ STRANGE 
NOW YOU CAN r^POWERhVS 



I CAN'T FIGHT HIM 

I CANT WITH- 
STAND THAT 



NEVBR ESCAPE 
fAS- NEVER f 



\ffift 



ws 




MY ONLY CHANCE 
-I'VE -GOT— 

TO-RUN-FOR 

W.ttUNt 
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YOU KNOW.JUST BEFORE THAT FELLOW 
PIER HE KEPT MUMBLING ABOUT A 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL, AN OLE? MAN NAMEP 
MACLEISH ANP ANOTHER MAN NAMEP— UH, 
WHAT WAS THAT NAME ? YEAH - 
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WBLL,VU BEDURNB®fTWL 
MACLEISH COMPANY {/SEP TO 
BE IN THIS BUILPING— ROOM 
1313- 25 YEARS AGO/ AN' 
JUST 25 YEARS AGO.OLPMAN 
MACLEISH AN' HIS SECRETARY 
—AN' A YOUNG FRECKLE-FACED 
ELEVATOR OPERATOR WERE 
ALL KILLED— IN AN ELEVATOR 

CRASH t BUT THAT GREGORY 
FELLA .THOUGH-/ NEVSR HEARD 

OF NiMf 



•"*»*■ ;\. 
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'DSO 
ENDS THE 
STRANGE 
STORV OP 

ROOM 
1913/ 

WAS IT 

REAL? 

AND WHO 

WAS MR. 

GREGORY? 

WAG HE A 
FIGMENT 

OFABBOTTI 
TORTURED 
IMAGINAT- 
ION OR 

WAS HE- 
OB ATM 

HIM- 








HELLO THERE, READER! 

Time we got to know each other, isn't it? Because we've planned this book for you! It's 
Ifntn- magazine— yours for thrills! 
"ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN" is a completely new kind of publication. 

For never in comics history has any magazine dared to delve into the supernatural^ or 
adventure into the challenging unknown f We knew that there must be many readers like 
.!/"// — folks that went for stories that were dill treat, that furnished a spine-tingling, imag- 
inative thrill. That's why "ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN! 1 came into being 
— find overnight has become a nationwide sensation! 

There's a reason .for our sucoess-^and it's reflected in the torrent of enthusiastic letters 
we've received. Like to know what people are saying about our magazine? Lets reach into 
our grab-bag— and come up with a few specimens, selected at random! 



"Congratulations on your exceptionally 
splendid book, 'ADVENTURES INTO 
THE UNKNOWN/ It is extremely well 
drawn and packs a terrific punch. En- 
closed is my S1.20 for a 12-issue subscrip- 
tion. . . . We readers like to get close to 
our favorite books. How about a page de- 
voted to our own true experiences with 
the Unknown?" 

—GEORGE DYAK 

1703 Vail Ave., Windber, Pa. 

We've followed your suggestion, Mr. 
Dyak! See contest announcements in our 
February-March issue! 

"Just finished reading I he second issue 
of 'ADVENTURES INTO THE UN- 
KNOWN/ It's positively super— the best 
hook on the market! I go for ghosts and 
spooks! The only trouble is that it's pub- 
lished only every (wo months. But keep 
it coming!" 

—MRS. BULLARD 

20314 Lawrence, Tonance, Calif. 

It'll keep coming— ghosts, spooks and 
even more! 



i ^ 



"I have just completed reading •AD- 
VENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN/ 

and would like to commend you for pro* 
ducing a magazine of truly great pos- 
sibilities. It's wonderful! You really know 
how to put onto paper some of the great- 
est ghost stories that I have ever had 
th€ pleasure of reading, and I have read 
quite a few, too. These are stories which 
almost bring to life the nameless things 
of the Unknown. Your magazine is ter* 
riftc!" 

-0. GOLDEN 

35)4 Cu minings Rd.. Cleveland Hgts., 0. 

Glad you like us, Mr. Golden, But there 
are even better things ahead! 

"I have bought a copy of your new 
Magazine and think it's wonderful! I've 
ahvny? been interested in such stories. 
Your idea in publishing a magazine like 
th: \ t<,ps\ u 

-; HARD PIVACK 

N&8 8.W. Montgomery Dr., Portland Ore. 

Thanks! We'll keep on doing our best 
to justify your opinion! 



Y*Tr}i s ! 1 f rday * mv ten-year-old son, Tony, brought home his first copy of 'ADVENTURES 
INTO THE UNKNOWN.' To say that I was pleased and thrilled is an understatement. 
A far cry from the murder type of book, your magazine inspires imagination and a love 
for things off the beaten path. . . . Your book is simply topsV 

-PAULINE SALTZMAN, 3458 Hillcroft Ave., S. W., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Nice to hear— and we'll try to live up to it I 

And now — how about hearing from you, reader?' We want to know your likes and dis- 
likes—they'll help ns to frame the magazine that yon want! For instance, commencing 
with this issue, we've emlmrked on Something different. No, we haven't changed our sue" 

cesst'ul policy of presenting the best in fcpiiie-tiligling ghost stories— we'll always bring 
them to you, and they'll he Letter and better as time goes on! But now something new 
has been added— gripping tales dealing with other aspects of the great Unknown! Tales 
like "Giants of The Unknown" and "Buck To Yesterday"— both in this issue! We 
hope you like them— let us know! So long, and until next time—food Reading! 

THE EDITORS 



Our great "ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN" contest closed on Fob, 27, 1949, 
Did wt get your entry? Watch this magazine for the announcement of winners! 
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:, JUST TO £EAD OLD JOSEPH 
LAWRENCE'S WILL,/ IT'S *n****W I 
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IT'S NO BETTER INSIDE, \ DEAD OR NOT, THIS PLACE 
EITHER/ IT -IT'S AS IF /AND ITS GROUNDS ARE 
ALL THE SPIRITS OF VWORTH A MILLION, ROGER.' 
LAWRENCES LONG < THE QUESTION IS -WHICH 

TEU us 

SOMETHING.' 
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Has every man 

2. BURIED life? 

Have we lived 
before, at a 
different time 

and place? And 
Our strange dreams- 
are they iufc the . 
evidence of a previous 
existence? Those who 
believe in REINCARNATION 
say yes: So let's adventure 
into the great VNKNOWf- 
and produce the type of 
tale on which they base 
their conviction I 
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WELl, WE'RE ALL \TH AT < MADAAAA I'M GOING TO LOOK 
HERE, AND YOU'RE JW/LL BE _-/ AROUND.' I 
THE LAWYER.' -<APPARENT 

WHY NOT GET ON \ WHEN THE 
WITH THE READING I PERSON 
OF THE WILL? WHO/ ARRIVES.' 
ELSE CAN WE BE 
WAITING FOR? 



HAVEN'T BEEH IN 
THIS DUMP FOR 

YEARS.' 
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THIS IS YOUR 
ANCESTOR, ROGER- 

ROGER lAWft£NC£ 
WE FIRST! 

AMAZING HOW 
YQU'KE A PEAP 
RINGER FOR 
HIM! 



YEAH, I'VE HEARD 
THATB&OM- 
lT'SASIFWE^ fl 

WERE TWINS! 
HEY -- WHO'S 

THIS? 
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BOY, JS ) YOUR ANC&STOK THOUGHT 
5V//FA A A LOT OF HER, TOO.' HER 
PISH/ THE/ \ WAME WASMA86ARST 
PON'THAVE \AMP£f£S! MATTER OF 
BA&5S LIKE FACT, THIS IS THE ONLY 
THAT AROUND/ PORTRAIT WE'RE NOT 
ftfggE /SURE PROPERLY BELONGS 

PAYS '/HERE AT ALU/ YOU SEE, 

the /y/esr Roger lawkence 

/MO BEEN ENGAGEP ID 

HEK-- BUT THERE'S NO 
RECORD AS TO WHETHER 
t«EV ACTUALLY EVER 
MARRIED — 
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"wat was whe* r, Margaret blvthe, 

FIRST ENTERED THIS STORY! " 




HEY- SHE LOOKS KIND OF 
FAMILIAR! I'VE SEEN 
THAT FACE SOMEWHERE 
BEFORE -I'M 

OF IT/ 




--ANP WHEN THESE 
SMALL BEQUESTS ARE 
TAKEN CARE OF, THE 
BALANCE OF THE 
ESTATE, INCLUDING 
LAWRENCE MANOR, 
GOES TO 

MARGARET 
BLyTHEl 




"IT WAS THEN THAT I FELT THE FIRST 
GATHERING OF HATRED, ANTAGONISM- 




SHE'S FROM ANOTHER 
BRANCH OF THE FAMILY-- 
BUT SHE CLAIMS TO BE 
PESCENPEP FROM THE 
FIRST ROGER LAWRENCE 
ANP MARGARET 
ANDERS/ 



AWtUlUY 
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I KNOW OUR FAMILY 

, TREE -AND THERE'S NO 

'record of 7H£M ever 

MARRYING.' EVERYBOPY 
KNOWS THEY BOTH DISAPPEARED 

AND I SAY THIS, 
GIRL'S A FAKE! 



WELL, ITS OLD JOSEPH LAWRENCE'S 
ESTATE -AND SHE CONVINCED HIM 
OF THE LEGITIMACY OF HER CiAMA! 

SHE SAYS TUERE WAS A MARRIAGE, 

ANP SHE WAS DESCENDED FROM 
IT- BUT THAT THE RECORDS 

WERE LOST WHEN THE OLD 
TOWN HALL BURNED DOWN. 
ON MARCH 14th ,1704/ 
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I W^S/i(flSSi% ^ we got m i knew 

I RIGHTFULLY Oi/^T^-- ) SHE LOOKED FAMILIAR--AND 
AND IF YOU THINK --/THERE'S A LITTLE PIECE OF 
YOU ABE GETTING /EVIDENCE ON THE WALL WHICH 
AWAY WITH ^fSHOULP CLINCH THE CASE FOR HER' 

I&* TH ' s -j^ come with me, all 

of you/ 
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LOOK.' ANY QUESTION H SO WHAT? THAT MIGHT 
OF HER ANCESTRY NOW? J PROVE SHE WAS DESCENDED 

FROM MARGARET ANDERS — 
BUT NOT ROGER LAWRENCE ' 
AND UNLESS WE CAN GET 

DOCUMENTARY PROOF THAT 
THOSE TWO HAD MARRIED, 

WE'RE G0IN6 TO CONTEST 

THE WILL.' 
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"I TURNED -FACED THE OLD PORTRAIT! 
AS ITS EVES MET MfNE, SOMETHING 
HAPPENED SOMETHING STRANGE! 
MY BRAIN REELED DIZZILY, AS IF TO THE 
CLANGOR OF AN ANCIENT BELL — " 
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« x siepmwmtmMs a night- 

mmmwm what mmo 

HEMOKISSm/te THBSE WHICH 

mmmM^wmm^DEADfmr 

kTHEY'RE COMING^ 
AFTER US/ 
TON.' — 
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THAT SETTLES ITS that girl's not only insane, but she's 

A MENACE.' WE'LL HAVE AN AMBULANCE PICK HER UP IN THE 
MORNING AND TAKE HER TO THE HOSPITAL, WHERE SHE 

CAN BE KEPT UNDEE OBSERVATION/ 




THERE'S SOMETHING \ NO,MARGARET.' THERE'S 
ABOUT THIS HOUSE— IT ) SOMETHING IN ME-I 



SEEMS TO REVIVE OLD 
MEMORIES, OLD DANGERS.' 
I'VE BEEN TOLD I'M 

PSYCHIC -MAYBE THIS 

proves tr! You-yo// 

DON'T BELIEVE I'M 
CRA2Y,DOYOU? 



DON'T KNOW WHAT-- 
THAT TELLS ME YOU 

DID See what you 

CLAIM/' 
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BUW^^^^Nlfm^^f HERE SHE COMES NOW/ 
rucoe'c tup AMRor AKirp^fiV* VOU ! ELL HER. \*-*' 



THERE'S THE AMBULANCE 
I SENT FOR / IT'S A GOOD 
THING-SHE IS QUEER, 
AND HAVING HER PUT 
AWAY WILL MAKE IT 

EASIER FOR THE 
WILL TO BE 
CONTESTED/ 
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"1HX0UGHM FEAR CAMS 7HATOLDMem*Y 
OFRUNMN&flHmCAmAHEW 
FEELING - PIZ2.Y/NG - WRRiFVtN&'-- n 



SOMETHING'S- 

HAPPENING 
TO ME/ 






„. ri .,.i.- •" 






»~ANOtFOUNPMSeUrLQSr 

mm,,;; ,,fv;--,,;-Wr- : ^ .^.....w^,^.^.., 

MUSTN'T LET THEM -CATCH ME.' 
1--I DON'T KNOW WHERE I AM, 
BUT I KNOW I'M GOING 

Somewhere - SOME- 
WHERE I'VE GOT 
TO REACH/ 




HOW DIP I SET BACK HERE" TO 
LAWRENCE MANOR--AND WHY DOES 
IT LOOK SO NEW, SO DIFFERENT? 
M-MAYBE I CAN GO IN AND HIDE 
THEY'D NEVER THINK OF LOOKING 
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FOR ME THERE J 
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SUCH A QUEER UTTtE GIRL - 
ALWAYS SEEING THINGS WHICH 
AREN'T THERE/ ARE YOU BETTER 
NOW? AHD DO « % 

VOU WMBMlM^VES.ROGe*" 

R£M£MB£R.' 
YOU'RE THE MAN 

XLOVE-Tftf 
MAW I'M 

GOING TO, 

MABKY.' 
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AfAff&l /?£?; DARLING! 

EVERYONE'S BEEN SO WORRIED- 
CAN YOU IMAGINE COMING LATE 
TO YOUR OWN 

WEDDING? 




1 ■ I SWUNG AROUND - CAUGHT MY 
REFLECTION IN A GLASS! AND FOR THE 
FIRST TIME I SAW THAT I WAS 

MARGARET ANDERS- THE GIRL 
OP me PORTRAIT! I'D GONE BACK 

OVER TUB VEARS - INTO THE BODY 

OF A WOMAN LONG DEAD!" 



*W THAT MOMENT, MRGARgT 
BLYTHE FADED -DISAPPEARED! 
I WAS MARGARET AWERS- AND 
MY WEDDING PAY/ ■' 





" WE C/W5 THAT FOLLOWED SEEMED TO 
PASS IN A DREAM I BUT WHEREVER! 
WENT, I SENSED STRANGE WHISPERS 
FOLLOW/NO ME — " 



HER! 

SHE'S STRANGE 

THERE ARE 

STORIES 
ABOUT 

HER— 



AYE.' THEY SAY 
SHE SEES AND 
HEARS THINGS 

SHE SHOULDN'T.' 
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"BUT BY THIS 71MB, I FELT SECURE I J WAS MARGARET LAWRENCE 
MISTRESS OF LAWRENCE MANOR -AND X HAD NO MEMORIES OF ANY 

OTHER LIFE! BUT SUDDENLY, OUT OF NOWHERE, THEY CAME 

STRANGE VISIONS DISTURBING MY DREAMS' « 




I- I'M AIL RIGHT/ \ YOUR DREAMS MOST HAVE 
JUST BAP DRgAMS J BEEN BAD, MISTRESS, TO 



THAT'S ALU 
WHAT -WHAT 



MIX YOU UP THAT WAY/ 
INDEED, IT'S MARCH /-/W» 
DAY IS IHISlSAND THE YEAR'S 1704, IN 

CASE YOU'VE FORGOTTEN 

THAT I HA-HA! 
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"I 0I0NYRNOW WHAT 7 WAS OO/NG^BUTAN 
INNER VOICE OROVEME TO THE TOWN HAU —" 



V^/^rtVA" 



YOU'RE WANTIN' A COPY A IT- IT'S BECAUSE THIS 
OF YOUR MARRIA6B ) PLACE IS GOING TO BE 
RECORD, /MISTRESS /STRUCK BY LIGHTNING 
LAWRENCE? BUT ^lOVM -AND BURN DOWN 
WHAT FOR? AND XX JQ 7HS GROUND' 
WHY ARE YOU SO Kl>w WWVWJ 

EXCITED? 
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LET A<E HAVE IT— IT'LL BE 
SAFE IN THIS CONCEALEP 
HIPIN6 PLACE/ ANPGIVE 
ME THAT ROSE YOU'RE 
WEARING, PAKUNG - LET 
ME PUT IT HERE TO REMIND 
ME, SOME DAV,OF HOW 
YOUNG ANP BEAUTIFUL 

YOUWEREATTHfS 

MOMENT/ 
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NO! LET-MB-GOl 



I- I MUST BE HER REINCARNATION/ 
I WENT BACK TO YESTERPAY AND 
IT ALL MUST HAVE TAKEN PLACE IN A 
FEW SECONDS/ AND ROGER AWP 
MARGARET -THEY MUST HAVE 
ESCAPED THE MOB, OTHERWISE 
J WOULDN'T BE HERE NOW/ 



LfSTEN- 

ITOI& 

VOU THERE 

WAS 
SOMETHING 
WRONG 
WITH 
HEK/ 
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"risen it came to me -A VOICe WAILING 
THROUGH THC CtNTURIES! HER VO/C£f 



MARGARET-- 
/MARGARET- 
DON'T YOU 
RgMEMBgR? 

THEmwitlN 

THf WAU'-THg 
pANU IN THg 






I IS? 



LOOK WHAT I DUG 
OUT OF THE WALL! 
WHAT DO YOU FIGURE 

THIS 



A ROSE X WAS WEARING IN MV 
HAIR-- WHEN! WENT BACK 



TO YESTERDAY1 AMP 

YOU SAID YOU'D KEEP IT 
THERE TO REMIND YOU 
OF HOW YOUNG AND 
BEAUTIFUL I HAD 
BEEN — 
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Was all tiiis 
but a dream- 
a Hgnient of 

KSflKi 

Or did it 
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HAPPEN ? 



we lived beft*e* 
Ifso — 

WHOWERE 
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^[fHRQUGH ENDLESS 
MIDNIGHTS, MEN 
HAVE PONDERED AN 
AGE-OLD QUESTION— 

DO &HOST& BKtST} 

INE SAY A/O --BUT 
THERE ARE OTHERS 
WHO CLA/AA TO BE 
"RECEPTIVE" TO THINGS 
THAT FLIT ACROSS THE 
THRESHOLD OF THE UN- 
KNOWN! FOREMOST 
AMONG THESE EXPERTS 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL IS 

ELLIOT OX>ONN£LL— 

AND WE FIND HIM ONE 
NIGHT, WALKING WITH 
A FRIEND IN LONDON'S 
HYDE PARK— AND 
TELL ING HIS STORY! 



I'VE GOTTEN QUITE A THRILL 
FROM YOUR ARTICLES ON 
GHOSTS IN THE "NEW DISPATCH" 
ELLIOT 'ONE MIGHT THINK THOSE 
THINGS REALLY HAPPENED, 
OLD BOY* 
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I DONTiXPSCT THE AVERAGE 
PERSON TO BELIEVE INGH 
iANY MORE THAN PEOPLE 
"BELIEVED" IN THE NEW 
WORLP BEFORE COLUMBUS 
DISCOVERED JTf MAYBE 
IT'S A GIFT-OR PER- 
HAPS A CURSE— 
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—BUT WHATEVER IT IS THAT 
MAKES SOME PEOPLE SEE 
GHOSTS-JVf GOT IT/ 
THEY ENTERED MY LIFE WHEN 
I WAS A LAD OF EIGHTEEN 
—EACH YEAR GROWING 
MORE INCREDIBLE,' 




ERTAINLY NOTHING WAS 
FARTHER FROM MY MIND WHEN 
I WENT TO DUBLIN IN I89Z-" 




Mmm 



I'M STUDYING FOR THE ROYAL IRISH 
CONSTABULARY EXAMINATION.MAAM 

—AND I HEARD 
YOU HAVE ROOMS JTHERE IS A 
TO RENT? __>SPARE ROOM IN 

THEATTIC,BUT-AH. 
WELL.COME IN! A 
N '*- STOUT YOUNG LAD 
LIKE YOU SHOULD 



AgRmMwmw6w2o&' 

Am 0WE BEAMS DRIFTED 
INTO THE SHADOWS-? « 

^_ m i ^ ,-■ t t -^ - _ j i ..___. l :Vll.-.- ■ 
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I WONDER HOW FAR THE 

IMAGINATION CAN GO?I 
FEEL SOMETHING THERE 
IN THE DARKNESS -AND 
NOW— I ALMOST THINK 
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BE ALL RIGHT 
UP THERE.' 
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REVlVBtmrnmNT LATER! THE 
r . SWOV STARK IN THE S/CHlY , 
\OONUGHT- ■ BUT OFF iNIHEDmANaA 



SSW*®****!^ 



FOOTSTEPS -HEADING 
DOWN THE STREET! I 
WANT A GLIMPSE OF THAT 
THING IN THE FULL LIGHT 
OF A LAMP POST' 
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STRANGE! I CAN HEAR 
THOSE PATTERING FOOT- 
FALLS MOVING OFF- 
AND Y£T THE- STREET'S 
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text morning- J spoke 

TO THE LANDLADY.'" 
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AV, I SHOULD HAVE TOLD VE THE 

PLACE IS HAUNTEP.'HOT MANV 
ROOMERS HAVE SEEN THAT 
THING-BUT THOSE AS HAVE 
SWEARS THAT IT FOLLOWS 'EM! 



IT ALL SEEMS PRETTY UNREAL 
IN BROAD PAYLIGHT! JUST NOW 
I HAVE ONLY ONE THING ON 
MY MIND-THAT POLICE 
EXAMINATION! 
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MONTHS LATER I RECEIVE? A BITTER 
DISAPPOINTMENT-ONE THAT WAS TO CHANGE 

M^ ENTIRE LIFE!" 

WISH I KNEW WHERE 
TO TURN* I'M NOT 
TRAINED FOR ANY- 
THING BUT THE 
CONSTABULARY.' 



RUDDY BAD LUCK TO 
PASS THE WRITTEN 
TEST WITH A HIGH GRADE 
-AND THEN FAIL THE 
PHYSICAL EXAM! I'M 
SORRY, O'DONNELL! 



. . f „ 



«I^ffl 



r^ 



t 



• ' 



iv* 






;:■.- ' 



m 



HOURS 

INTHE 



■■■ 




m 



m; 



OF COURSE ,1 HAVE 
SEEN A GHOST! IF THERE 
ARE SUCH THINGS.WHY 
NOT STUDY THEM-AND 
MAKE A CAREER OF 
LECTURE I THE SUPERNATURAL? 



W 

WAOomt 

HALF- 

seRiousLY, 

I MAPE A 

\tmmoN 

AND 
THEN-'" 
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Y Aqain-THE eerie form 

HOVEREP TOWARD ME f 
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HAM 



WHO ARE YOU? 

WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO 
SIGNIFY WITH 
THAT M0CKIN6 
LAUGHTER? 



I DON'T KNOW WHETHER wA.'MMfiMAi 
YOU'RE EVIL-OR SOME- > ■'^ & < n li 

THING BEYOND EVIL— 

BUT I'M SURE OF ONE 

THING/NEITHER YOU 

NOR THINGS UKE ^ . „ „ 

YOU WILL EVER 1^-1. ^. 

FRIGHTEN ME 
AGAIN! 



$? KNEW BEFORE I WENT TO THE 
WINDOW THAT THE STREET BELOW 
WOULD SHOW NO THING ■ ■ NOTHING 
BUT THAT CACKLING CHALLENGE, 
FADING INTO THE FOGGY NIGHT!" 
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AND THAT'S WHAT STARTED "T I'VE HEARD THAT 
YOUR INTEREST IN GHOSTS, tARGUMENT BEFORE! 
EHfWELL, IT'S ONE THING • 7 LET'S STROLL THIS 
TO SBE A GHOST— BUT \ WAY- -THERE'S A 
QUITE ANOTHER MATTER ) LONELY BENCH I 
TO PROPUCe ONE f 1 WANT YOU TO SEE ! 
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NOT A VERY SPECTACULAR MANI- 
FESTATION,! CONFESS, BUT-HERE, 
HOLP Oti I yOU CAN'T WALK OFF 




IMAGINE -I THOUGHT 
I WAS BREAKING HIM 
IN StO*V£.y/WELL, 
REAPER,I'VE SEEN THINGS 
EVEN MORE STARTLING 
•-ANC7 I'VE SAVEP MY 
PRIZE EXPERIENCE 

for you/ 
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*<£?NE PAY -AN AGITATED 
LAWYER CALLED AT MY 
LONDON OFFICE f" 

YES.GLASGOW HAS ALWAYS 
BEEN A FINE TOWN FOR 
GHOSTS! YOU HEAR GROANS, 
YOU SAY- YOU SEE TERRIFY- 
ING SHAPOWS ON THE WALLS 
— BUT ANYTHING MORE 

SUBSTANTIAL? 

WHAT 
GAVE US A TURN 'IMAGINE 
YOURCHILPREN PLAYING 
QUIETLY IN THE NURSERY- 
PLAYING WITH SOME- 
«»i| THING BLACK ANP 
mm*. SUAGGY-THAT 
^fA9g§ WHEN 

** you 

// EliTCR? 
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I'VE HEARP SOME PEOPLE PAY 
PREMIUM PRICES FOR HAUNTEP 
HOUSES ! ARE YOU SURE YOU'RE 
NOT INVENTING THIS— THIS 
WEREWOLF— JUST SO 
YOU CAN SELL YOUR PLACE 
AT A PROFIT ? 
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O'PONNELL.YOU'RE 
THE LAST PERSON 

I CAN TURN TO! 
COME TO GLASGOW 
— NOW —ANP SEE 

FOR YOURSELF » 
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YOU MAYTHINK IT 
OPPOFME-BUT 
I'P MUCH RATHER 
yOU WENT IN 
ALONE' 
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N0N5ENSE,McKAYE! 
THERE'S NOTHING TO 
FEAR FROM ANY 
GHOST- EXCEPT 
YOUR OWN RE- 
ACTION! 
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LOOK ■•THAT 
LIGHTS I 

HAVEN'T SEEN 

ANYTHING 
LIKE "WAT 
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KEEP CALM! 

USUALLY THESE 
SPECTRAL* LIGHTS 
LEAD TO SOME- 
THING -ANP IT 
SEEMS TO BE 
IN THE NEXT 
ROOM! 
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THAT'S ALL RIGHT, 

OFFICER— WE'RE 
JUST TRYING TO 

SCARE UP A 

GHOST OR 

TWO! 







NO MISTAKE ABOUT THAT HOUSF- 
BEING HAUNTER EH? BUT yOU'LL BE 
WANTING TO KNOW ABOUT THE 
MESSAGE ON THE WALL.' I HAP 
FORGOTTEN ALL ABOUT IT— ANP 
WAS SITTING IN MV . 
APARTMENT ONE STORMY 
NIGHT NEARLY- TWO 
MONTHS LATER- 








J© flSJV MINUTES BE) 

A VAGUE FEELING THAT WAS NEW AND STRANGE 
TO ME! IT WAS FEAR." 
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ANOTHER FAPEOUT 
THB3UGH THE WINPOW, 
EH?7W/S T/ME I'M GO- 
ING TO TRY TO FOLLOW 
THE THING! 




YOU WERE LUCKY TO 
HAVENIPPEPOUTIN 
TIME.SIR-WEVE FOUNP 
TWELVE BOP1ES SO 

FAR? LETS SEE, NOW 
— 20 th OF MARCH 

—TWELVE MIPNK3HTJ 
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THAT'S RIGHT— 
28™ OF MARCH 
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I WAS WARNED-&OTW 

TONIGHT ANP TWO MONTHS 
AGO-WHEN THE PRECISE 
DATE AND HOUR OF THE 
ACCIDENT WERE WRITTEN 
ON A GLASGOW WALL*. 
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f AH, YES -J V£ SEEN 
GHOSTS'MA^ 

W4$W* < UU5TASTATE0FMINP 
l^J 1 TO WHICH ONLY ONE 

PERSON IN MILLIONS 

:eptible! 

BUT ONE THING IS 

CERTAIN-WE'RE 
LIVING IN A 

ENTIFICAGE 
AND THE 

INKNOWNfS 
NOTHtNG TO 
BE FEARED t 
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SOME NIGHT 
FOR GUARO 
DUTY.' BLIMEY, 
YOUNGSTER .YOU'RE 
GONNA LOVE 
IT' 
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ANYTHING CAN 

HAPPEN OUT THERE 



G'GHOSTS? 

YOU CAN'T SCARE 



IN THE PARK! BETTER I AA-ME THAT 



WATCH OUT FOR 
GHOSTS'HAW- 
HAW» 



WAY! 
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If RUE' GHOSTS MM SEEM A STRANGE TITLE —BECAUSE THERE'S NEVER BEEN ANY 

fF£2TJ2$£KZ£ TNAT THeV EX/6Tf BUT "'STORY RECORDS MANY CASES OF PERSONS 
VAP'UgJS HSiSJS&L STATERS! LETS SCAN THE EVIDENCE OF ONE OF THESE CASES ' 
OUR STORY STARTS AT THEOLP ST. MARYS NAVAL BARRACKS AT CHATHAM, ENGL AND,1N 1946 
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A GHOST, HE Y SURE YOU \ BEGGIN' YER 
SAYS'. HA-HA! J HAVEN'T BEEN ) FftRPON.SIR.BUT 

DRINKING ? J I'M THE ONLY OLD 

HANI? HERE, AN' I 

4fJ HAPPEN TO KNOW 
—THE YOUNG UN'S 

RIGHT* HE'S SEEN 

THE St MARY'S 

r >_ SPECTER » 

m 



HJi 



ST. MARY'S ^ IT'S TWE,SIR! WHAT 

r . _. .'/WHAT A JOHNSON SAW WAS THE 

NONSENSE IS THIS? /GHOST OF ONE OF 

-^ ADMIRAL NELSON'S 
SAILORS • FOR OVER ISO 

YEARS, HE'S BEEN A-HAUNTIN' 
THE RAMPARTS ON THE MID- 
NIGHT WATCH-LIMPIN' l 
ALONG ON A CRUTCH, 
THEN DISAPPEARS INTO 
THE MOAT! I- --ICAN 
PROVE IT TO YOU, 
SIR» 
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"A**? BARRACKS LIBRARY' 



WELL, I'LL BE— OFFICIAL 
RECORDS OF THE ROYAL NAVY 

-and T/yey CLAIM THAT THE 

OLD SAILOR-GHOST HAS BEEN 
SEEN REPEATEDLY THROUGH 
THE CENTURIES! IT'S 
RIDICULOUS f 
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WAYBE-BUT FOR 
YEARS,ENLISTED 
MEN HAVE HATED 
DOING SENTRY 
DUTY ON THAT 
Ml DNIGHT WATCH! 
AND MERE'S AN OLD 
GUARI7ROOM LOG- 
BOOK-£OOK AT 
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THIS TALK OF GHOSTS 
ALL BALDERDASH f THE 
ST. MARY'S SPECTER IS EASY 
ENOUGH TO EXPLAIN- WHEN 

THE WIND IS BLOWING IN A 
CERTAIN DIRECTION, THE 
FOOTSTEPS OF THE SENTRY 
REVERBERATE AND PRODUCE 
AN ECHO IMMEDIATELY 

BEHIND HIM!T/M7"S 
YOUR GHOST 
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XfetfSfll/'E/eS AM? PERIOPICALS HAVE CARRIED 
THIS STORVOF THE ST. MARY'S SPECTER— 
AND ITS EXISTENCE HAS NEVER BEEN DISPROVED f 

WHAT PO YOU THINK, REAPER 7 




AT Barron's Continental Circus, it 
was time for "Magic on the Flying 
Trapeze" . . , starring Lily and George 
LeBecque! High above the arena, pert, 
dark Lily LeBecque stood poised on 
the swinging trapeze. Suddenly, as the 
cymbals clanged and the spectators 
stifled cries of fear, she launched into 
a plunging dive, hurtling down from 
her perch at headlong speed towards 
the deceptively soft-looking turf be* 
low! 

A hundred feet away, smoothly, al- 
most effortlessly, her husband, George* 
slipped his trapeze into position. For 
a moment, it appeared as though Lily 
would shoot by ... to a certain death! 
And then — strong arms reached for- 
ward and plucked Lily out of mid-air 
— to safety! The tension broken, the 
spectators cheered, whistled, stamped 
their feet, left the arena singing the 
praises of the flying LeBecques. 

"What a pair . . . what teamwork! 
She seems to know every move l^e's 
making . . . every second! No wonder 
she can go through the entire act with 
a blindfold around her eyes!" 

"And the way he gets to her and 
breaks her dive at the last moment! 
Those two are more than a team . , * 
they're really magic!" 

George and Lily LeBecque were 
more than a team! George knew every 
move that Lily was going to make! He 
knew her every thought. And Lily 
knew, to the split second, when 
George's lean, powerful lingers would 
grasp her own, in mid-air, and break 
her dive! She knew . . . always . . . 
what George was thinking and doing. 
She knew when things were going 



well . . . and when there was danger. 
The LeBecques never applied a name 
to the sixth sense that was the life- 
line of their existence. They accepted 
it, an unknown force that bound them 
closely together and held them safe. 

The night that George's trapeze 
snapped in two, Lily was crouched on 
her perch, muscles tensed to spring 
off into space in her final dive. At the 
last instant, it was as though an arm 
had reached out of space and held 
her back, halted her headlong leap. 
Her heart skipped a beat. She knew,, 
suddenly, that this time George would 
not be there to catch her up and break 
her fall! George would not- be there 
. . . she knew! Lily LeBecque tottered, 
slipped. In a last despairing effort, she 
hooked an elbow around the cross bar, 
saved herself from a crushing fall. 
George fell instead, as the broken 
trapeze gave way. 

At the hospital, they told Lily that 
George's back was broken. Yes, he had 
a chance to live ... if he would fight 
for it! 

Lilv answered simply: "Of course, 
we will fight!" 

George said only, "I will live to see 
the LeBecques on the high trapeze 
again . ■ . soon!" To Lily, he insisted, 
"In the meantime, the act must go on! 
You will get a new partner until I 
return! I will direct you!" 

Reluctantly, Lily agreed. The week's 
practice went swiftly. Each morning, 
George issued instructions from his 
hospital bed. "Practice the dives most 
of all!" he would insist, "and the 
timing . . . the timing!" 



Each evening, when Lily came back 
to the hospital, he seemed to know 
how the session had gone. When the 
practice went well, he was well. As 
the new team improved, George seem* 
ed to improve, too. It was as though 
George could see the practice sessions 
from the hospital bed. It was as though 
George was living for Lily's reappear- 
ance in the arena! In a wt *k, the new 
partner was as ready as he would ever 
be. He knew the motions. But he did 
not know, he could never know, his 
partner's every move, every thought, 
as George LeBecque had known them! 
Lily LeBecque, as she waited for her 
cue on the night of the big show, felt 
cold. For the first time in her career, 
she was afraid! 

That night, as he lay on his hospital 
bed, in more pain than he would 
admit, George LeBecque saw Lily's 
performance unfold before his eye» 
like a movie on a screen. In his mind'* 
eye, he saw her swing out for the final 
dive, the great plunge towards the 
waiting, swinging arms of her part- 
ner 100 feet below. ... 

In the arena, as Lily, blindfold over 
her eyes, spangled costume gleaming 
in the light, bwung out lor her final 
dive, she could not see — or feel — that 
her new partner, nervous, had slipped, 
missed his timing. But she could hear 
the gasps, the cries of warning from 
the crowd: 

"He's not going to rearh her in 
time! He can'i catch her!" 

Lily LeBecque lore the blindfold 
from her eyes. Down ahr hurtled, 
heading towards . . . her dvnthl 

In the crowd, there were few who 
could a^ree on what happened next. 
Some said Lily just "stopped"' ... in 
mid-air! Jthcrs insisted she soared 
suddenly up, like a slim, shining bird 



taking off in flight. But everyone saw 
her twist sharply over the arena, in 
a last, despairing effort, it seemed. And 
everyone saw her shoot up . . . up . . . 
Up! With their own eyes, they saw her 
reach the nearest overhead trapeze! 
Then the tumult broke over the arena. 
A thousand straining voices shouted: 
"Lily LeBecque is safe! She's been 
saved . . . saved! It's a miracle . . ♦ a 
miracle . . . a miracle!" 

No one but Lily herself saw the 
dark, shadowy figure that had appear- 
ed in the air, out of nowhere . . . out 
of the unknown! The dark, shadowy 
figure that caught her, broke her fall, 
lifted her to the safety of the high 
trapeze. When the blood flowed back 
to her face, when once again she could 
lift her head, Lily looked about. The 
dark figure had gone. In the length and 
breadth of the huge arena, no one else 
had seen it. But Lily LeBecque knew 
that he had been there. For an instant, 
her eyes turned to the clock at the 
far end of the arena. The dial register- 
ed 8:02 P.M. 

Almost against her will, the old, the 
unknown force drew Lily to the hos- 
pital. Something told her vhat she 
would find. Her husband, George, was 
. . . dead! In his hand, as she looked 
upon him for the last time, he held 
. . . a single, gleaming spangle from 
an aerial ist's costume! The hospital 
record listed the time of his death 
, , . 8:02 P.M.! 

Had George LeBecqne's spirit lived 
on just long enough to save his wife? 
Had the flying LeBecques, in death 
as in life, remained the "pei 1, ct 
team"? Again, as though prompted ty 
a voice from the timeless spaces of the 
unknown . . . silent, haunted Lily 
LeBecque knew the answer to these 
questions. 




(JUSTICE MAY BE SHAKEN OFF THE SCENT— FATE 
MAY &E FORESTALLED— BUT THERE IS NO ESCAPE 
FROM A GYfSY CURSB / HARDENED CR/M W 
ALS FOUND WHAT TERROR A DESERTED HOUSE CAN 
HOLD-- WHEN GHOSTLY VENGEANCE LURKED IN THE 
SHADOWS-AMD THE WOMEN IVORE 
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WE GOT THIRTY GRANpJUG ! 
LET'S TACKLE THE BANK IN 
THE NEXT TOWN WE COME 
TO- WHILE WE'RE STILL HOT* 



I 




REAL TRIGGER- HA PPY.HAH? 
WE'RE KNOCKING OFF NOW 
-WHILE WE'RE STILL IN 
THE CLEAR! ANP JUST TO 
/WAKE SURE >OU PONT GET 

■"tan. >NTO ANY TROUBLE,W£'ff£ 

GETTIN' RIO OF OUR 
^™" GUNSfM 



BUT JUG— MAYBE WE'LL 
>V££P OUR ROCS.' THE 

ROAPS ARE CRAWLIN 

WITH COPS • 

"PON'T 
MAKE ME ASK 
TWICE, POPE! 
THE PISTOLS 
GO NEXT- 

I <5/V£7 
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BUT- FURTHER POWA/ 
Ttm MGHWAY- 
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THAT CAR IS TURNING 
OFF THE ROAP -COMING 
TOWARP US! ARE THEY 

OUR PtQriET 
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LOOK AT THE LICENSE 
NUMBER! THOSE ARE 
THE BANPIT5 MENTIONEI 
IN THE RAPlO ALARM* 



MORE PURSUIT- NO MORS ROAD 
SLOCKS* NOTHING BUT A STRANGE 
LITTLE CAMP IN A ROADSIDE FIELD-" 
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6YPSlSSf\TS ABOUT 
TIME WE SWITCHED CARS 
TO SHAKE OFF PURSUIT— 
ANP THAT BLACK dALOPy 
OUGHT TO FILL THE 
BILL! 
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GO AWAY! 
WE PON'T 

WANT 

TROUBLE 
HERE! 



TROUBL£ ( W=<s,Ki%l 

|. I'M GONNA HAVE VERY 
LITTLE TROUSLt 

VERTf UTTLBg 
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/ATS » SHOTGUN TO JUG 
TASON?ANP WHAT'S A BENT, 
WISPY- HA/REP, SHUFFLING 
OLO WOMAN? 



TWO OP OUR Gi glS 
PEAP- KILLED.' 

MmrBR—How 

FAST CAW V&V 
&RIVB?H0W K 
CAN 
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A-HAAA! LET A GYPSY REAP 
YOUR PALM.MISTER-ANP 
SEE HOW MANY PEOPLE 
YOU'VE FINISHED/ 



ft/JWy,HUH?LOOK 
••• I'M TIREP-I WANT 

A OUIET PLACE 

WHERE WgGAN 

HIPE OUT—ANP 

X &ON*T UK£ 
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MEANWHILE- It ACK AT THE GYPSY 
CAMP--THE AGE-OLD DEATH 
RITUAL 0EGINS! „ 

HEAR M£, 
OHP&ADfJ 




TRUST THE 
OLP ONE ! 
NIGHT HIPES 
NOTHING 

peo/vt HEK 

SHE WILL 
FIND THEM! 



AM OLD ANO 
I REMEMBER 
THE ANCIENT 
LAWS' I W/LL 
SEEK AND I WILL 
FOLLOW— AND 

YOU WHO ARE 
DEAD WILL SEEK 
AND FOLLOW! 



I mm& A H&ume a 
&ark H&umm-'A HOiJ&S 
OF £>MATH!<iS0&g WITH 
MB, MUkOEREV ONES 
AND LET US WAlTf 
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A BLACK RGaP-AnP BLACK 
SOULS RtPiNG IN A SLACK 
CMR--ANO AAAV A &A&& 

mre take tnsm? 

thTolc? ONE 19 

IN A TRANCE! SHE 
HAS GONE OFF 
WITH THE PEAP-- 
SEARCHING'. 



: . 



W 



1 . 



t:*:f-:M 






W 



AM0I9 FA* CM VBM/ GO,MlST£8?' 

JUG NASONHAS DRIVEN NEARLY 
NINETY MILES- -NIGHT HAS HUDDLED 
DOWN OVER THE COUNTRY SIDE- - 
AND NON- 



f • 



HOW ABOUT 
THAT HOUSE, 
JUG f IT LOOKS 



HEV THERE 
-ANYONE 

LIVE IN THIS 
JOINT? 





\Whe words are hollow and 

halting -the far-off ivorps | 

OF Afi OLD WOMAN IN A TRANCE* 

I SEEM TO REMEMBER 
FROM SOMEWHERE,JUG» 



mh 



SO WHATf 
WE'LL HAVE 

TO PARK ON THE 
SLOPE— THE 

DRIVEWAY'S TOO 
CHOPPEP UP 
POWN BELOW? 



i.w 






iKffl 






%/iP*?^' 






# 



-•. 



OVe i./ME? HERE! BUT THE VERY GLOOM HAS 
AN AIR OF MENACE —OF SOMETHING WAITING! 



SOME HIDEOUT ! 
JUST THE KINP 
OF PLACE SPOOKS 
LIKE TO CLANK 

AROUNP IN f 







JUG! REMEMBER 
THOSE GIRLS— 
THOSE GYPSY 
GIRLS OANCW 
IN FRONT OF 




WELL, WELL-MAYBE THIS 
BAT ROOST IS GONNA BE 
COZy AFTER ALL! HOW 

COME Ytttf CHICKS 
ARE HANGIN' AROUNP 
AN EMPTY HOUSE ? 




&UST TWO GIRLS-TWO GIRLS 
IN BLACK-3UT STRANGE, 
UNEARTHLY' 



THEY'RE 
AWRJLU/ 
PALS, 
JUG!WHY 
PONT THEY 
SAY SOME- 



MAVBE THEY'RE 
H|PIN'OUT,TOO» 
BUT THAT'S NO 
REASON WHV 
WE CANT BE 

CHUMMY • 

HEY. KIPS? 






FUNNY- SHE'S 

COLP 
AS A PIECE 
OF ICE J 




LET'S BARGE OUTA 
HERE,JUG! SUPPOSE 
THE COPS PRIYE ALONG 
THIS RGAP-ANP RECOGNIZE m 
THE CAR WE TOOK FROM 
THOSE GYPSIES? 





KATS.NO- THBV CAN'T BE 

gypsies J gypsies wear 

PRETTY COLOREI7 COSTUMES 
—NOT CREEPY BLACK STUFF 
LIKE THAT? 




ULP?*OU 
POPE-WWAT*£ 
THE IPEA OF 

BCA&IN' /ME 

LIKE THAT** 




IT'S ALL STRICTLY \WWTS HE 
FROM IMAGINATION! JsHAWN' 
NOTHIN' SCARES ^FOR^HE 
ME.SEB-NOTHlM'f J KNOWS 

SOMETHIN' 

'"Somewuf 

ABOUT THIS 

House* 



WWW.\\ 



»I**V *Mt.. - 



■v'^ 







STOP THAT STARIN'-FROM 
ME TO THE fLOOR—FROAl 
ME TO THE FLOOR .'Y-VOU 
CAN'T BLUFF ME-THERES 
NOTHIN' THERE- 




NOT IN THAT BLACK CAR— 
THE GYPSIES MUSTA TOLP 
THE COPS ABOUT IT BY 

NOW ! TURN ON THE RAPIO 
■DO SOMETHIN'- GIMME 

TIME TO THINK THIS OUT! 





WHILE POLICE 
CONTINUE THEIR 
STATEWIDE SEARCH 
FOR THE "MAP DOG 
ROBBERS"— RURAL 
AREAS ARE WARNED 
THAT THESE MEN ARE 
DANGEROUS-" AND 
AFRAID OF 

NOTHING! 



SEE-TWAT'S 
US! PEOPLE 
ARE LOCKIN* 
THEIR POORS 
TONIGHT BECAUSE 
OF JUG NASON 
— ANP YOU 
THINK I'M 





NOW FOR THE LOCAL NEWS! 
THERE'S SORROW, TONIGHT. 
IN A HUMBLE ROADSIDE 
CAMP— AS GAILY-DRESSED 
WANDERERS MOURN THE 
BRUTAL MURDER OF 
TWO OF THEIR BAND! 

NO LONGER SHALL THE 
VICTIMS WEAR THEIR 
GAUDY RAINBOW 
GARMENTS" 



,,,|1 » li, ' 11, i'' ' 



—FOR TRADITION 
SAWS THAT A DEAD 
GYPSY MAIDEN 
SHALL BE CLAD 
IN BLACK! 



WHU\HMtWft\A€ 










TUB DOOR! BUT 










VIANG IN WE NBXT INSTANT 

I - V, * j* jV". ^-:X:' •''- '-ss'sl:* v ^Jx-Xy-jy/?' AJ * 







LUCKY FOR YOU THESE RATS 
PIPN'T KJVO*V YOU HAP 
SPOTTEP THEM FROM NEXT 

POORfSTRANGE WAY TO 
PIE-ANP MIGHTY STRANGE 
THAT CAR HAPPENEP ID ROLL 
POWN THE SLOPE ! 




PUT THAT'S WHAT I PHONED 
ABOUT! I PIPWTSEE THESE MEN 
AT/AU.-JUST AN OLP WOMAN 
TINKERING WITH THE CAR 
AN OLD WOMAN MA 
BfflGHTlY'COLORBJH^ 

m 



f?i 



• •* • 




WHAT* TIME -WHAT IS DISTANCE 
WHEN THE PEAPMUST BB AT REST, 
AT THAT INSTANT— FA* FROM THE 
BLACK HOUSE OF DOOM" 

THE OLP ONE HAS AWAKENEP 
FROM HER TRANCE— ANP THE 
BOPIES OF OUR MAIPENS 
WERETURNSDf ^'ITIS 

DONE- 
IT IS PONE ! 
THBVARMAT 
PBACB NOW' 





•i 4 






Complete — nothing 
else to buy. This pro- 
fessional loGki \\ t : i 

switch button mike 
comes complete with 
illustrated instructions 
. . , shows how to in« 
trull on your rodio, 
"MiKE" hos long insu- 
l«fed t-oicl —complete 
ready to ottoch. 



SEND NO MONEY ! 




AmciMdnd mystify your friends by talking about 
them over your own radio. Create and broadcast 
shows, commercials, and "news flashes''. Just flick 
the button of this professional, studio type "mike" 
and you cut in instantly on any program, make 
believe you are on with the big stars. Surprise 
friends in your home by men- 
tioning their names on the big 
network shows. It's loads of fun 
for adults and kids. 



DEPT.H 



D Send MiKE C.O.D., ill pay postmen %\M plus postage 
end C.O.D. on arrival. 

Lj I'm enclosing $2 *end postpaid. 

Name 



»i v^ ^W<MM^»*.mtH*tM»t>«IHIHll»HIUlHin»tm'lliMl 



Address. 



. Examine und try this swell "MIKE" at homo without I 

ri*k. Send no money — just name and address on penny 

postcard and we'll ship C.O.D. plus postage, or send 

*2.00 and we ship postpaid. No C.O.D. ouslde U.S.A. j City State 

ie»ie^ i i ui , ,i,- i,- ~- ■■ i ■ rriMnnrrrnrrfT™" 
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YET 



I 



■\ .X . . . 



EAT PLENTY! 



1 '* J 



► NO STARVING 
, NO EXERCISE 

► NO LAXATIVES 

► NO DRUGS 

► NO MASSAGE 

* ♦ 

i Absolutely 

► HARMLESS 

k and Actual!-* 
!*GOOD FOR YOU! 



Tht Nsw, Scientific Way to 




WEIGHT 



Feel full of pep and energy. Overcome that tired feeling this Voder Approved Wayl 

REDUCE 10-20-30-LBS. 

AND IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH! WE GUARANTEE 
THESE STATEMENTS OR YOU DON'T PAY A PENNYI 



Don't be dented a beautiful, attractive figure, tote ugly excei$ fat easily, quickly, pleas, 
antly, safely— we guarantee itl KELPIDINE does tht work-wlth little effort on your part, 
Is ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS and supplies a food mineral which Is VITAL for balanced 
nutrition. KELPIDINE IS GOOD FOR YOUI It decreases your appetite, gives you more 
onergy, vitality and vigor. YOU'LL ENJOY REDUCING THIS WAYI Proven results are 
shown quickly. Many report losing 15, 20, 30 pounds and oven mora 
In a few short weeks. With KELPIDINE, ugly fat and extra inches 
.seem to disappear like magic. Kelpldtno (fucus) is the only known 
food product listed in medical dictionaries as an ANTI-FAT, AND AS 
AN AID IN REDUCING. A United States Government Agency das* 
'sides KELPIDINE as a food. It is safe and brings remarkable results 
quickly and easily. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 

* 

If Kelptdine doesn't do the wonders for you at tt hot 
for others, if you don't lose as much weight as you- 
want to lose, if you're not 100% delighted with the 
resuttSe YOUR MONEY WILL BE RETURNED AT ONCE. 





1 'My CreUfulThonki 
te Kt/p/d/nt. In lust 

a fow wwki I loir 3 
Inch©* thru thewaUt- 
line and hips. It's 
amazing." Mary 
Brown, N. Y, C. 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 



FREE 



|The famous Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan 
rhlch has helped many lose 20, 30 
and up to 40 pounds, quickly 
and safely will be sent abso- 
lutely FREE with your order. 



• American Healfhaids Co., Dept. 25 
871 Broad St., Newark. Now Jersey 

Send me at once for $2 cash, check or money order, 
one month's supply of Kelptdine Tablets, postpaid. If I 
am not 100% satisfied my money will be refunded. 



Name. 



Address. 



City. 



Slat*. 



eeeeeee Ql *acIom IS. Send tbre* months' supply. • O O • • • 
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For That 
Thrilling 

HEW LOOK 



Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous -instantly- with new marvel- 
ous TRIOLETTE. It's taken New York by storm 
...it's all the rage with smart girls... be- 
cause it rounds you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
ones! Lightly but cleverly boned- to pull 
in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll 
agree... and this one little garment does it all! In 
luxury rayon satin -with revealing lace inserts 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and bottom. 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable hook- 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable garters 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRIOLETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled — 
your money back if not 100^ pleased with 

I your glamorous 



\\ 



KOCH 



:-■■■-■ 






HBgBH 



mm SMARTLY 
» : iiTRlpilil^P3 
WEAR STRAPS 
ALSO 
INCLUDED 



I 



New Look" 
figure. A cup, 32 to 36. 
B cup, (larger) 32 to 38. 

CLUE • WHITE *NUDE* BLACK 



•WHITE 

-HACK 



SEND ON 10-DAY APPROVAL 
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WILCO CO., Dept. 6<>5'-D 
45 East 17th St., New York 

Rush your new TRIOLETTE for $5.95. CUP__ SIZE . 

f 

D Send C.O.D. I will pay postage. D I enclose $5.95. You pay postage 




. :■:*: . 



m 



mi 



1st Color Choice 



Costs so little ! 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 



2nd Color Choice 






t i 



Name- 



Address. 







City, Zone, State 

I understand if not delighted with TRIOLETTE I can return in 10 days for full purchase price refund. 



i 
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